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This louing terhpeft ofyour home-bred hate. 

Nor ncuer by aduifcd purpofemeete. 

To plotte, contriue, or complor any ill, 

Gainft vs, our ftate,ourfubied:s,orourland. 

Bui. Ifweare. ' 

And I, to keepe all this. 

Bui, Norfolke,fo fareas to mine enemie ; 

By this time,had the King permitted vs. 

One of our foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Baniflrt thisfraile Sepulchre of our flefh. 

As now our fleih is banifbt from this land. 

Confelfe thy treafons ere thou fly the Realmc, 

Since thou haft farre to goe, beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guiltie Soule. 

Aim. No Bullingbrooke, ifeu?r 1 were Traytour , 
My name be blotted from the Booke of life, 

And I from Heauen banilht, as from hence : 

But what thou art, God, thou, and I, do know, 
Andalltoofoone (TfeareJ the King Ihallrew* 
Farewell (my Liege) now no vvay can I ftray 
Saue backe to England, all the world’s ray way 
King. Vncle, euen in the glades of thine eies, 

J lee thy gneued heart : thy fad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his baniflit yeares 
Pluckt foure away, fixe frozen Wintersfpent 
Returne with welcome home from baniftiment 
Bui Llow' long a time lies in one little worcH 

Fourelagging Winters, and foure wanton Springs 

End mone'A ord , fuch is the breath of Kin o S 5 ’ 
Gaunt. 1 thanke my Liege, that in regard of mee. 
He fliortens foureyeares of my Sonnes exile* 

Burlirtle vantage fiialll reape thereby : 

For ere the fixcyearesthathchath tofpend 

Gan change their mooncs,and bringtheir times about. 

My oyle-drycd Lampc,and timebewafted light 

bhall be extmft with age and endleffe nightl 
My inch of taper u ill be burnt and done* 
And-blindfold Death not let mefeemy fonne. 
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cif^’nm^daiei^hoTcanft with luUenforrow, 

from mebutnot lend a morrow. 

T tou eanft fr £ V TinK, ° fur ! OWn ' C W '. tha8 '’ 

But ftoppe no wrinkle inhi!. pilgrimage. 

Thy word is currant with h,m for my death, 

Ruulead, thy kingdomecannot buy my breath. 

W £?mngS 

+ Oh had’t been aftranger,notJiiy.Chiid, 

A partiall jlaunder fought I to auoydcj 
And in the Tcntence my 1 -P jncJfcMroxds. 

AlasjTookt when fome of you fhould fay, 

I was too drift to makemine owne away : 

But you gaueleaue to my vnwiUing tongue, 

Aeainft my will, to do my felfe this wrong. 

Km,. Coofen farcwell.andyncklebtd him fo , 

Sixeyeareswebanifhhim,and he fhallgo. , 

8 ‘ Ah. Goofm farewell * what prefence muft not know 

From whereyou doe remaine, let Paper fliow. 

CM*r. MyLordnoleauetakel, for I will r 

Thatthou returneft no greeting to thy friends ? 

Bui. I haue too few. to take my leaue of you, 

When the tongues office Ihould be prodigall. 

To breath the abundant dolour or the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy griefe is but thy abfence for a time. 

*Bul. loy abfent, griefe is prefent for that time. 

Gaunt. What is fixe Winters? they are quickly gone. 
Bui. To men in ioy, but griefe makes one howre ten. 

. Gaunt. Call it a trauaile that thou takft for plealure. 

T „ . . .. ~ &*** 



